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Shiva, that is true. And at once I entered the
river. The crocodile was there but did not
move. I bathed as usual, but I noticed that I
was hurrying up to get through with my bath
quickly. Then I said to myself: No, I shall not
hurry, I shall take my bath as usual. And so I
did. The crocodile disappeared without paying
the least attention to me."

All this may lose a great deal by writing it
down. The point is that Swami's words acted
like medicine administered in the right dose at the
right time. It came so appropriate, just when
needed. This made it so helpful. And it was
all so spontaneous.

Once I felt a little dejected and the Swami
noticing it said: When we were living at the
old Math, now many years ago, it happened
once that I was very sad. I could not make any
progress for some time and everything looked
dark to me. I was walking up and down on the
flat roof of the Math. It was evening and the
moon was hidden by clouds. Sleep was impos-
sible for me, I was so unhappy. Then suddenly
from behind the clouds the moon emerged and
everything looked bright and beautiful. As soon
as I saw that, I thought: "See, the moon was
there all the time but I could not see her. So the
Atman is also ever present, shining in its own
glory, but I did not see it. The cloud of ignor-
ance stood between the Atman and my intellect
overshadowing my mind." And at once I felt
strong again, my doubts all gone.